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As & Sabjret for His Sunday Sermon
Dr. Talmage Chooses the
Old Folk Visit,

TALMAGE.

The Sermoan Founded on the HBasagtifal
Btory of Joseph's Devotion te
Jocob — A Lesson for
Rich Sowms

!
BrooxiLys, Feb 1 - Qaite a revolution n

the Brooklyo Tabernacle bas tasen place in
consequeace ¢! Lhe recent pablic rental of
vews, and the audience are to-day for the
first timue in their new places, the pew hold-
ers admitted by cardse. While 1n other
churches the finances have heen depresed

by hard times, the paws in this church have

brought bigher prices than ever before. Dr.

Harrison A. Tucker peays this year $510 for:
his pew, end others in proportion. But the
free principai is combined with this rental,

and seats are reserved for thousands of peo-

ple who pay nothing. Dri. Talmege read an-
other long list of new members, making 130
recelved st recent meetings of session.

The subject of the sermon was: ‘The old
folke' visit,” and the tert Genesis xiv., 2%
“I will go and see him before Idie.” I»r
Tal mage said:

Jacob had long since passed the hundrad-
year milestone. Prople bad in those days
wonderful longevity, but we have had in
Iater centuries very aged persons. Galen,
the most celebrated of ancient physicians,
took so littleof his own medicine that he
lived to be 140 yearscld. A trustworthy
man on & witness stand in Eogland on oath

deciarsd he remembered 150 years. Lord
Bsoou speaks of a Coruntess who had cut
three sew of teeth and was 140 years old
Jowph Crele, of Pennsylvania, diead a: 140
(o & book pablished ta 1857 are the names of
thirty-seven peopie who lived w be 14u years
old and of eleven who reached 150.

AMONG THE GRANOESC OLD MEN

that we bave any resord of is Jacob, the pa-
trisrch of the text. Bat he had a bad lot of
boys The moet - { them were crnel, jealous
snd unprincipled. Hisson Jooegh Was aD
exception, but he had not beea heard from
for s Jo .g while, and the probsbility wss
that he was dead. But, asit is the castom
in some houses now to keep a vacant place
at the table with plate and knife and fork
and chair, for a decessed member of the fam-
ily,s0 h \d there always been in old Jacoh's
beart a place for his deperted son Joseph

There sits the old man, the flock of 145 years |giairs and walkir ¢ these mossica. He would

haviog ai'ghted lorg enough to 'eave the
marks of their clawson his forehead and
cheek and temples. The long. white beara

saows dowan upon his chest, His e;es, some- |gll the Egyptian court,

what dim, can see furiher when they are
shat than when they are open, for he sees
clear back to the time when Rachel, his

beautifal wife, was living, and the children|course he mus: Lot suffer, and # they have
shook the oriental abode with their merri-|a famine in his country | will sena a few

ment
While the centenarian sits there brooding
over the psst there is & rumbling of heavy
wagons at the door, and the old man gets up
and gres to the door to see who has come;
sod bis sons, returned from Egypt, rush in
and te!l bim that his son Joseph, instead of
being dead, is livirg in the Egyptian palace,
acd is pext to the Kirg having all the in-
vestiture o! Prime Minister in the greatest
empire of the world, sud h's cheeks got
white and he drope his staff, and he would
have fal'en flat had not his boyscaught him
and helped him on a Jounngs and put some
water to his face and fanved him a little
*“Coming to.”” he begine to mumble some
words soout Juseph: “What did you say
sbout my Joseph® You did not mean my
dear son Joseph did you? He has been dead
manv years. You did not wean him, did
you?' Bat, fully resnscitated from ths ner-
vous shock, and sssared that the gcod news
is trae, the tears begin their winding way
down the orossroads of the wnnkled
facs, and the sunken lips of the old
man quiver and he clasps his
bent fingers together and says: “Jo-
hphgny son is yet alive; I will go and see
him before I die.” It did net take the old
man to get ready, I warrant you. He
puat on best robes a shepherd's wardrobe
could afferd and got into & wagon, and when
that wagon and theold man met Joseph's
chariot coming down to meet him, it was an
sntithesis of r asticity and royaity, simplicity
and pomp, filisl affection and parenta. love,
leaving us so much in doubt about whether
we had better laugh or cry, that we do both,
80 Jacob carried out the resolution of the
text: *“'I will go and see him before I die™
Ifour {riends, the re want an appro-
titie for this sermon, I euggest that
they call it *'The Old Folks' Visit."”
What a stroog and lasting thing is parental
attachment! a8 it not moet time thet
Jacob forgot Joseph? Many years had come
The hot suns of many summers
bad blasted unpon the heath. The Nile again
and again bad overflown. Harvestsa had
sown snd reaped. Siars risen and sat.
ears of plenty.
YEAKRS OF FAMINE.
the intense attachment ot the patriarch
his longabsent son is ina the text over-
whel mingly dramatio. Oh, that is the cord
that can not be snapped though it be pulled
the whole decades of years. Nhen
ths child disap from this life the par-
ents may have but twenty-five ‘yuu ot
and now they may be seventy-five, but
3 vision of c.rJlo and childish face and the
first utterances of the young lips are frest:o
spite of the passage of half & century.
is ms frest in Jacob's heart as on the
when at seventeen years of age he dis-
from the homestead. Finding in
mily record the story of an in/ant who
fifty years before, I asked my parents
about it. but thsy cniefly ans
by @ long, deep sigh; it was s subject
sarable tenderaess.
this means that bowever long our
are goue & vay they are part of us,
cord of e.dearment that reached
will continue to ho'd us uon-
together in the pa'sce, as It
Joseph. Tnat is one thing
“to dis happy. Toey
s reunion with those from
long been separated. The
raked; “Wilt my children
ou want
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croup could live without glorious better-
ment in & Jand where there has never been &
death and all the ipbabitants shall live as
long as God. But Joseph was Joseph, not-
withstanding the palace, and your chil-
dren will be your children, nolwithstand-
fog the rainlng splendors of an  everlasting
noon

WHAT A THRILLING OCOASION

was the visit of the old shepherd to his ron,
the Prime Minister., Asthe aged country-
man sits in the ~alace and looks round =t
the mirrors and the fountams sod thecarved
pillars, he wishes that Rachel, his wife could
bave lived to come with him, avd wisited
their son in his great home. “'Oh ' he says,
“if Rachel coula oply have seen a!l this!”
Well, that is a good time when the vld {olks
come to s*e youn Your little chiliren stand
'round with eyes wide open and wonder how
peodle can be so very old. Parhaps the old
people stay only a faw weeks for sometimes
m; feel a little restlese, especially when
night comes on, for they s'eep better in their
own beds Bat whils they are with yon sou
feel somehow that there is

A BENEDICTION,

in every room of the house., They are (uite
feeble and vou make it as easy for them as
you can. and realizs they will not visit you
very often a.d perbaps neveragain. Yougo
to their room alter they have retired to see
if their lights are properly put out, for they
understand candle and !smp better than
lh:y do modern apparatus for illumination,

[

interes! how they rested. Joseph thought
ne more of aged Jac b when on the histori
cal vwsit than you thought of the old people
who visited you. Before they lelt your house
I shoald not wonder if they ha!f spoiied your
children with kindness, {or grandfather and
grandmother are more Jenient and indul-
gent with their grandchiidren than they
were with yon, and what wonders of revela
tion noroll from the bymbaz ne side-pocket
of the one and from the sleeve of the other.
Blessed is that home which the Chris
tisn  cld folks come to  visit
whatever it may be for architect-
uie, before they leave it is a palace. Though
they come fifty ttmes, the two ost memora
bie vsits are 1has first and the last. Those
two pictures will havg in ths hall of your
men ory as long a8 memory lasts, and you
will often think where they sat and how!
they locked and at what figare of the cirpet
and at waat doorsill they gave you the fual
pod-by. Be notashamea to introduce your
ather wheu he comes to town though his
maners he those of aspepherd, or your
maother though her hat bespeak no cos Iy
millinery. Joseph introduced his father in
homespun to Pharaoh the King Good al-
vice the wifa of Thecdosius, wne Ewmperor,
gave him: “Remember. O husband, whar
lately yon were, and what now you are!”
By this time you noticea what kindly rro-
vision Josaph mede for his father's con:fort
Hedid net say: *‘I can not be bothered with
having the old man around here. How awk
ward ne would look, climbing these marble

be putting his hauvs on the freecd. Peuple
wonld ssk . *Where did that greschorn come
from?” His manners at tane would rhock
Besides that, he
might zat sick o my harde, and he might
be queralous and treat me a8 a nere boy
when [ am next to Pharava i1v power. Ui

provisions down. But dan't 1alk to me abont
fetchivg o man from Paden-Arawm into the
polite society of this great capital,

WHAT A NUIBANCE

it is to have so many poor relat’ons.” Baut
not so sald Joseph. He zoes out to meet his
old shepherd father witn perfect abandon of
aflecoon. and brir 3 him w the palace and
introdace« him to Pharosli. and makes pro-
visiea for the rest of his father s days, and
notbing was to good for the old man livir g
and aiter nis death Joseph, with magnificent
muitary esoort. took his fatter’s remains to
the family cemetery at Macpheish ward lad
him tenderly down beside Rachel, Josenli s
mother.

Would to God that all sons treated their
parents ss well as Joseph treated nis, If
pareats have large fortunes and are wise
enough to keep their proporty in theirown
name, the heirsare respectfal in thar be
havior. But if the parents are in famine, as
Jacob was when Joseph sent for him, how
they crowd the old man, How mortified
they are because he will eat with his knife
insiead of hus fork! How they are disgasted
with his antediluvian nabits! How they a-e
provoked becanse he can not hear distivctiy
what they say! How long they will let him
wear the old coet or hat before they get him
s new one! How chagrined they are at his
independence of English grammar! Seventy,

and not one yer! BSeventy five, and not|

a2 ask them in the morning with positive |-

such queen of self-sacrifice who had jeweled
hand after jeweled hand offered her 10 mar-
riage, and yet by sense of filial obli
was kept on the old place until health was
worn out and the attractiveness of personal
presence had vanished,

name, but God cails her his davghter, and)

mestic martyr. A dozen ordinary married
women have not as much nobility of char.|
acter as the amallest joint of the little firgar|
of her left hand. Yet. though the world is
six thousand years old, this is the first apo-|
theosis of manheod, though in that group of|
those who bave declined marriage that they
might execute a special mission were Auna|
Rose and Margaret Breckenridge and Mary |
Shelton and Anna Etheridge and Georeina |
Willets, the angels of the battle fieldsof Fair|
Oaksand Blacksurn’s Fora and Chancellors-
ville and Cooper's Shop Hospital and though
single life has been honored by the fact that
tae three grandest men of the Bible, John
snd Panol apd Christ, were celibates. Let the
ungrateful world sneer at the maiden aunt,
but God has a throne In heaven already
furnished for ber ascent, and in the vase
that stands on the side of that tnrone are
two jewels, the one large as the Koh I-noor
ot the London tower, and the otheg like the
largest diamond of Golconds; the one cut by
the lapidary of the palace with the words,
“Inssmuch as ye did it to father,” and the
other cat with the words, “"Inasmuch as ye
did it unte mother.”

While we see all around us ontragenns be-
havior toward azed parents, and we have set
forth in the Bible the unfilial demeanor of
Micah, the ephromite, who stole 1,100 ghek
els from his mother, and

ABSOLOIM B UNNATURAL SCHEMING

to dethrone David, his father, history is
szlow with many stories of filial fidelity,
Epa nninodas, the warrior, found his grea:t-
est jory in e« tertaining his parents by the re-
cital of his victories. [Look there at Aeneas,
flying from burning Troy, his old father An-
chises on his shoulder. Death was the pen-
alty inflicted by the Athenians upon unfilial
conduct. See young Ruth escorting across
the wilderness venerable Naomi, See John
Lawrence burned at the stake in Colchester,
while his children encoursged him.
crying: ‘“Lord, strengthen thy servant and
keep thy promise!” Christ, while yet sas
pended in excruziation, provided for the old
age of Lis mother. 'Over the Hills to the
Poorhouse” is the exquisite ballad by Will
Carleton, who had talked wol an old woman
torned off by her prosperous sons, but [ am
glad that in my text it is over the hills to s
palsce. ‘I will g»and see him before I die”
resolved Jacob, and in & little while the de-
crepit shepherd is treading the tesselated
corridors of an emperor.

For the most of you the old folks have
made their last visit to your house or soon
will make it. and I am wondering if they
will ever visit you at the King's palace 1
hope so. Al' the provision has been made
for your arrival at the shining habitation of
the King. “*Bat,” yousay: *l1 am yet in
the pit or sin.” S8o wes Joseph once in a pit,
‘“‘Buot,” yen say, “l am in s prison of in-
fquity.” BSo was Joseph once in a prison.
‘ But,” yousay, ‘I had grown up withou:
a mother'seare ” Bo Lad Joseph been de-
nied maternai attentions. *“‘Bat,”’ you say,
‘| am notin the land of my nativity.” So
was Joseph far away from home ‘'‘Bat"
you say, “I have been ex rated by be-
trayal.” Did not Joseph's brothers sell him
to & passing Ishmaelitish caravan, bul God
brought him to emblazoned residence and if
you will trustin Christ Jesas yon all will be
empalaced.

Oh, what a day that will be when the old
folks come from the neighboring mansion to
see you amid the alabaster pillars of the
throne-room and find you living with the
King. They arecoming up the steps, and
the epauletted gaards of the palace rush in
and say: Your father has come! Your
mo'her has come!” And when you meet
them under the arches of precious stone and
on the pavement of porphyry the scene will
eclipse the meeting on the Goshen highway
when Jacob and Joseph fell on each other's
necks and wept a good while. Bat how
changed the old folks' Their cheeks
smoothed into the tlesh of a little child, their
bent backs straigetened into immortal sym
metry and their step fleet as that of the roe
on the mountain as they say: ‘“We heard
by & spirit passing this way from earth that
you were dissipated and wayward after we
left the world, bat God has heard our prayer
and now we are here, and, as we went to see
you before we died, now we come to ses you
after our ascension, And father will say:
*Mother, Joseph is yet alive;” and mother
will My: ‘““Yes, father, Joseph isyetalive;”
aud then they will recall all their earibl

anxieties in rezard to you and their mid-
night supplioations in your behalt and they

gone yet! Eiglty, and not gone yet! Will he
ever g0’ [hey don't see any need of a doc-
tor in his last i'lness, and go up to the drug
store and buy him a dos» of something thau|
mabes him worse and they economize on a
coffin, beating the uudertaker down to the
last point of chrrges, and giviegs note for
that redoced amount, which they never pay

I have officiated at the obsequias f{ sged
people, whers 1he family wereso inordi

natel resigned tl at | have been tampted to
take my text from Proverbs: *“*The eye thal
mockein at its father and refuseth to obey
its mother, the ravens of the valley shall
rick it out and the young eagles shall ear

‘l'

I congratulate those of you who have tle.
honor ot providing f r aged parents. The
blessing o’ the Lord God of Jaciband Joseph
will be upon you forsver. | rejoice to say'
that though my father lived in a p/ain house

|

wiil recite the old passage with which on
¢arth they cheered their staggering faith:
“[ will be a God to thee and thy seed after
thee,”

Oh, the palace! the palace'! That is what
Baxter called ‘The BSaints’ Everlasting
Rest,”” That is what Jobn Bunyan called
“The Celestial City.” That is *‘ Young's
Night Thougnts” turned into morning
exultations. Thatis “Gray's E'egy in a
Churchvard” bic,me a resurrection specta
cle. That is *“The Cottar's Saturday
Night” changed into Cottar's BSunday
worning., That is *“The Shepherd of Salis
bary Plain” amid the flocks o6n heavenly
hills, That is famine-struck Paden-Aram
exchanged for the pasture fields of Goshen
Tha:lis Jacob visiting Josepb at the Emerald
Castie,

Longfellow In Westminster Abbay.

the most of his days, he died in & mansion
provided by the filial pie'y of one of hissns
who had achieved a fortune, with servants
to wait on him and carriages and horses to
carry him whither he would go, arbor:ip
which to sit during the long summer even-
inges and dream over the past musi
cal instruments to cheer him, and in any
room of that mansion he was welcome, and
when life was over, with all the honors that
nis neighbor conld express, he was carried
out to the viilage Macpelah to rest beside his
Rachel, whe, for more than fifty years had
been hiscompanion. After you have earned
a fortune, share it with the old people,
They probably inculeated the principles
throogh which you achieved your :ucces:
Pay them back a Caristian percentage in
kindly consideration.
with his father Jacrob the pasture fislds
of Goshen and the gior es of the Egyptian
court

And hera I sound the praises of that sis'er-
bood who have remained nnmarried that
they might administer to aged parents

THE BRUTAL WORLD

and angu 'ar and queer. Batif

had one half of the annoyances they
have had. Xsntippe woald bave been an
It is eavier to take
care of five romping. rollicking children
than one childish old man.

and in yonder transpontine city are these
who allowed the bloom of girihood to pass
in ministries to their parents. While other

-|maidens were asleep they were soaking the

old man's feet or tucking the coverlids
around an invalid mother. While others
were at the cotillion they were dancing at-

of rheu matism or spreading plas-

lame back of the septu

et Joseph share

Amoung the'
.| fizest specimens of womanhood in Brcokiyn

tea for insomnis. In all

there was ot least oue Lappiness of child-life.

Erelong i(rlced those cloisteral hells, erelong ]
I mov where pale memorial shapes con- |
vane,
Where poet, warrior, statesman,
queen |
in one great elogy of sculptnure throng, '
When suddenly, with bnearvbeats glad and
« Slrong,
I saw the Isce of that lost friendad serene
Who robed Hiawatna and Evangeline

In such benign simplicity of song'

king or

Then, swiltly as light m¥sts on morning less,
All history, legend, Engiand, backward
drawn,
Vanished like vislon to incorporate atr.
And in one sweet colonial home o'er reas
| saw the hmﬁihlne out across the lawn,

I heard the old clock ticking on the stair!

tion |

The world may givesuch a one a nick:/

of

Saturday afiernoon, way back in 1864,

self generally usefal
Jack’s first name was Apple. Clock and Ap

came more and more friends, and the
became more and more frenzied the better

trembled aud his {sce grew pale.
red.
have real red faces, but poor Clock was as
pale as a ghost, and as white as a sheet ought
ty be,

you'll see his box.

church,

GOTHAM GOSSIP,

Conant, Clock and Levy, and Some Les-

sons from Their Lives,

Heaven calls her a saint, and | caul her & do- | Some Brief Lut Polnted Lines Addressed

te the Ministers—Calling ©Ouat

Bespcher at a4 New York
Iudiguation Meet
lug.

Philisdeiphia Pres. |

NEW Yorx, Jan 31.—The names and taces
of three men, each of whom I have known
for many years, have bsen before me all
day, and | find itutterly impossible to divest
mys=elf of the thoughts, reflections and sug-
gestions born of them, I doubt if a greater
trinity of variety coald be found than Still-
man 8. Conant, managing editor of Harper'a
Weekly, Jules Levy, the celebrated cornet-
ist, and Christopher Clock, a printer well
known in the square, who died this morn-
ing in delirinmistic convulsions. The sad
story attendiog the disappearance, utterley
inexpitcable as vet, of Conant, 1s doubtless
known to all the readera of the Press, but I
find & melancholy pleasure in adding a teaf
of conrteous and atfectionate remembyance
to the journsiistic ard perronal lanral
wriath placed npon his head, by those who
Enew him, repescted his abilities and es-
teeined him asa lellow worker

It may be that in 8 moment of esccentric-
ity, as a kind of incident to a phyiical acci-
dent, He took last Baturday's steamer, and
will be heard of from the other side, but the
larce chances ara that he wandered aimlessly
awsy mentally nndermined, physique wear-
ied, spirits drooping, and has joined in some

wretched, trampian manner, the great srmy
the disappeared. My friend Clock
Wat il Iy erupioy, sole years ago, & clever
priiiter and a fair proot reader; but he

stopped this morning, precisely at 10, and as|tender grapuels about her loving heart, cars

the onuree oclused bhis weary eyelids,
turniog to her he said, “whisky did it"—

and it oid, The first drink poor Ch.is took|the bow of praise on the fiddle back of com

was in the great T'imues bar-room one bright
Un-
less | am mistaken, thers were thera at the

same time Harry Clapp, king of Bohemia; |fellow, There was nothing sruall abont Jim.
GGeurge Arnold, Nat Shephard, Nat Urner, |and. when Levy hesitated, he simply called

Harry Nell, Frank Wood, Ned House, Char-
ley Seymour. Stiliman Conant, Bill Swinton,
Thecdore Hogan, Van Baren, and one or
tow others of the same bright kidney,

8) was . Clock wasa clever young printer,
who read proof, reported ‘lone hand,”

scanned foreign papers, laid manifold copy

in order for the night editor, and made him-
He was fond of Jack.

ple Jack were great friends, and they be-

they knew each other. He ran down soon;

not Jack, but Clock, He was out of ordor,

and he seemed over-weighted. His hands
Some are
Almost all of Apple Jack's friends

THEY ALL TOOK SUTHIN'.
] remember on the occasion referred to

nearly every fellow took whisky, but Clock,
and he woddy—apple toddy.

“This,"’ said
he, ‘this is bully.” And bully it was. They

tussled long togather, but bully beat him in
the end, and—well, if yoa want to know | His vanity outstrips that of any mau or

what became of him, go to Greenwood next
Wednesday, ask for tne strangers’ vault and
Bad box, sn't it?

Somehow or other [ don't think muach of
18%5's miunisters. They are good enough in

their way, but they seem to be afraid of get-|than many of us can say.

ung in any other fellow's way. Whoat do
they preach about” Whom do they hurt?
They preach about sin—in the abitract,
And they hart people whe don’t go to their
I know lots of ministers. I know
'em like & book, and ] don’t know one who
preaches straight at the people to whom he
preaches. (Qoeer, isn't it?” Doctors don’t
practice for the mumps if & patient has the
fever, lLawyers don't defend a man for for
gary, if be's accused of murder. Buot minis-
ters \alk to their pew-holders about other
people’s sins, and hurrah for Gabriel, when
they ought t) be going for Tom, Dick and
Harry. As I said before—or filve—what are
the sins o8 1o-day? Stealing, lving, profli-
gacy, intemperance. Show me, if you
please, the first man who dares preach on
any of these sins so that his people thinks he
means them. New York has 10000 grog
shops, They are owned by the respectable,
chuarch-going veople of the town. who go to
the house of the Lord every Suanday, sing
like cherube, pray like Christians, and listen
to sermons with the smile of appropriation—

town is more or less drunk two-thirds of the
time. [know it, and tell you of it. Yon
kpow it, and don't say & word about it. Why

becanse he drank 1o moch. And if yonu'll
watch awhile you'll see the other clocks in
the same fix, Never mind

Zaccheus, he

who cilunm a tree

His Lord to see,
Stop cudjelling your brains to find out what
Eve's apple was, and don’t be so curious
about the serpent  Ten to one be had legs
and wore doeskin breeches Never mind
Lucifer. Don’t hesitate over Sussanah and
the elders. No, gentlemen, you may just as
well stop bymbarding the Garden of Eden
now as any time. Bay a Remington rifle,
lecad nup with facts and open fire on the
modern sinpers. You daren’t do it. It
isn't your way. If I had s boy—and I
haven't. but | know a man who has two,
and be'll lend me one—who went about his
marbles as you do atout preaching, I'd take
them away from him,

MOW THE TIME WAS PUT IN.

This has been rather a busy week with me,

—Eagar Fawcett in Midwinter Century.
—_— -

Evils of Chuidren’s Farties

Dr. Callimore, of London, has published a
protest againet children’s parties in winter.
His objections apply tothe cillection of
children under seven years of age on such
oc-asions. The Lancet would extend them
to children under iwilve. They spoly prin-
cipaily to the ganeral effects upon the health
of the children, among which are those to

:

{

b e, ths exposure to the dangar of chill, and
to improper food and drink, and other influ-
ences that wear upon the organism at this
most tender periol of life. Besides these are
injuries to the mind and nerves: *“A per
fect storm of excitement rages im the little
brain from the moment the invitation has
been received and the affair is talxed ahont
in the nnmr{.dnnul after the evening.
Sleep is distur by dreams, or, in some

‘and afterward the excitement does not sub-

before another invitation is received.” The
amusements of yoang children ought to be,
simple, unexciting, and free from artuficialty.

‘“‘Parties” are in Do way necessary to u:ci

|

I beat the pawnbrokers and their three bails,
for I've had four Not that I'm a dangcist,
Heaven forb’'d. Bat I am fond of hops, and
now and then I take a turn for the sake of
auld lang syne —also my blood. I also went
to 1the German opera. So did many others,
mostly focls. If you want to see fair speci-
mens of these go lo the opera and obeerve
‘the people in the boxes. Valgarity and im-
 pertinence are hand in hand with- diamords
‘and fice laces The women show their bo-

|

)

sometimes calls these sell sacrificing ones by | ahich the excitement they Lave to endure svms and talk so loud they can be heard
uegallant names, and they are said to be  before and after the event renders them lia aocross the circlie, and the men oglethe ladies
on

in the honse and stare at the ballet girls
Now and then you seea lady in the baxes,
‘but she is & marked exception. Occasion-
.ally s gentleman joins the throng. but he 18
‘s curiosity. This world is chock fall of
aeer people. And they all go to the opera
‘hey are a nuisance. So's the man with the
cana, Dost know him? Idost He iss
‘puisarca. To do him justice, he generally
' keeps pretty fair time, and only geta mixed

|
|

cwes, prevented by thinking of thie cocasion, |in the recitatives, bot he needn’t be 80 fer-

‘ruledly loud about it. Then the woman

side until days have elapsed, perbaps not with the high bat, who always sits in front

‘of me—On, how [ hate her. And the chatty
girl, who knows all the people in the drees
circle, and tells ma how Miss 8quibb dressed
—what & ninny she is! And the Caban gang,

with jet-black hair, no-pupiled eyes, opera

t

Y |of ups and downs, Mr, Levy was engsged by

!
' hats, curled moustaches, fire and fervor and
|wrinkled foreheads, patriotic—and safe—how
positively sickening they ara. But the so-
J%igl;y leaders in the boxes are my favorites.
a8

‘oo the other side. Baut I forget.

THE THIRD MAN IN THE LIST,

The third man of whom I have heard and
lthoueht to-day is Levy, the blower, | heard |
to-dnly that it is in contemplstion to engage
!him Or the season at & great seaside resort |
and to pay him $200 & week He is an cx- |

ﬂart manipulator if ever there was one

s great idol. An idle idel munch of hisl
‘time, but for all that & soccess in his way |
Levy is an English Jew —short. stoni, fat snd |
(fussy, with & corkscrew monustachs and
the largest wind power on recerd. No mu
seum ever owned a greater curiosiiy than
Levy's lungs According to this new ar |
rangement that portiona of his anatomy 18|
worth $300 & week—$10 (00 & year, twice as|
much as the Rifht Beverend Rector of Trin-|
ity Parish is paid, forty times as much as
many of the best clerks in our chief mer
cantile houses get for all their time and
services. KEvidently it pays to be a blower
Levy is abont forty-eight years of age
When | first knew him ke was cormet chief
in the famous Grenadier Band of the British
armv. He was just the same then as now,
eyeglass, wazxed hair, white coat and lungs.

s air of * God Bave the Qaeen"” has many
times announced the coming of her G racious |
Nibe Victoris, and ‘‘Hail to the Chief,” from |
Levy’'s little silver bucle, has been the sig |
nal a thousand timea for “three cheers for|
the Doke of Well'ngton.” 1 don’t know|
how he drifted into the band of & thealer,
but he did, and his encores played the very
mischief with the regnlar performance
Evary one was charmed, and the bossin the
gallery bet peanuts on his staying power,
whioh was, and is, simply immense
THE REAT RILOWER,

The United States first knew Levy twenty
years ago, when Papa Bateman escorted the
superb Parepa to our shores. In her sweep-
ing train were two little men—Carl R #aand
Levy. Bhe liked them both. Lesvy accom
panied her or his cornet, and sent his clar
lon tones, sweet and full and round, to the
heart of every hearer, the echoesof her glor-
ious voice. Bat Roea sceompenied her 1o
and from the concert Lsli, and fastened his

He!

i
!

lesa of what auditors heard or gossips =aid |t

Triamph sacceeded trinmph  Art's's struck

pliment, until Levy be:an to believe he was
reallv an artist, Then Jim Fisk went and
saw and conquered him Jim was a princely

8
s

t

for a contract, offered him $10 000 & year to
plav for him. whenever and whatever he
rii.m) pleased, and it was signed then ana
there.

It might not be fair to tall just whe re Fisk
took him to play, but ii would be yery fun-
ny. Butlet that pass. Baffice it that he
horoughly earned his large salary, and when
Fisk died he put a litt'le black rim around
one of his cornet keys, and refused to be
corafortad forseveral hours, After a series

Mears. Shook & Palmer—not as a member of
Gilmore's band—as a star feature at the Gar-
den, He has played there fot $350 a week
steadily Huandreds of ple went simply
to hear him, He has the most wonderful
power of sostenuto ever known. He can go
ap higher and stay there longer than any
cornet player living or dead. Ditto lower.
That's his strength. Of late years malri-
mony, off and ov, has been his chief occupa-
tion. He has haa three wives in as manv
years—one in Eogland. Minnie Conway and
the present charmer. What next and who
next ne one just yet can say.

You ought to see Levy on Broadway.

i

t
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woman on the orthodox footstool. It does, -

indeed. Does & woman stop to look in &
window. He is certain she desires to catch
8 look at him. But, after all, Levy has
made his mark 1n the world and that's more
He's everywhere
known as the best of his tribe, and that's
saying s great deal. He was walking with
me on B WAY one aay, and, in retuarn for
a little favor, said: "See here; I tell you
what I'll do. I promise to play an ‘Ave
Maria’ at your funeral that will make every-
body in the church ery. I will, honest and
true.”” And he meant it,

THE L98T EDITOR,

I have taken a thousand walks on Broad-
way with Btill Conant too. In 1564 we
walked from the Times office every alter.
noon as far up as the old clock in front of
the Fifth Avenue Hotel, and & merry
tirne we had. We nsed to meet Prince Joun
Van Buren every day at the corner of Broad-
way and Prince, and many & pleasant chat
we had with him, too. I remember vividly
the first time I saw John Van Suren and
Willlam M. Evarts. It was when | wasa
little shaver in school. Charles Samner
had been beaten in the Sanate Chamber
by Preston Brooks, and the Nation was
wild with rage. The Bilver Gray Conser-

1
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Broadway tabernacle to protest sgainstit |f

speakers. I tagged on, of course. The great i
building was packed. Daniel Lord, Jr (he
used the junior to distingnish him from the
other Lord), presided, and speeches were
made by him, Evarts Van Buren, O'Connor
and other erainent professionals. But their
eloquence was turgid and not sufficiently
s>'oed to suit my yvouthful ears. 1 went to
the reporters’ table, where
Taeodorde Tilton, in long
hair and a short jacket, was reporting for the
Tribune, helping Ned Underhill, the most
rapid stenographer then knowa | told them
Beecher was there, and it they would call
for him, I wounld. It was agreed. I went to
the rear end of the hall aud yelled “'Baecher,

r
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was hecoming familiar, echoed the cry.

that as Nr Beecher was lecturing in Phila- i

1sn’t in Philadelphia; there he is,
the pillar!” The idea that Henry

later, perbaps. Instantly Mr. Evarts pro-
nounced the meeting adjourned, and, with
the other piatformities, turned to leaye.

THEY WOULDN'T ADJOURN.

The audience screamed for Beecher, and
hd was literally forcee npon the stage Ev-
arts palled his bat on the back ot his head |
asod walked off. Lord and O Connor did the
same, but the sense of noblesse oblige was
strong in Prince Johin Van Baren, and, in
his most cartly manner—well, imagine Dick|
Vaax st his best, and you bave it—greeted
'the young Brookiyn prescher and presented
him to the people, Beecher made one of the
most , most successful, hapiest anti-
slavery, speech, free men speeches, and
won his spurs at once. The next day the
papers gavea verbatim report of Beecherand
crammed all the others in & paragraph [
always liked Van Baren for that,forBeecher
was ay distasteful to him as to the others

.

entire country. He often,
saddle, wears a thousand dollare worth of |

sometimes more than that nvested in his
hat,
all all summer paid his footman, or portero,
#42 back wageson his return,

spent $35 for a sombrero and gave the bal-
ance to his family.

embroidered velvet or cassimere jacket, a
pale pink sash, a silver-mounted revolver in
a siulver-mounted belt, a sword that is worth
350 or §75, solid silver buttons, sometimes 1n
double rows, with loops or chains down the
seams of his trousers, which are often of

p'sted gtirrup, which is attached to a saddle

$500.
L L8

A Beautiful Weord Pleture of a Country

could hide himself, then he knelt, and in a
moment sat down, so that the wheat rose up
nigh above him. Another humble-bee went
over along the tips of the wheat—bur.-rr—as
he passed ; then a scarlet fly,
bright yellow wasp who was telling a friend
fiying bebind hism 1hat he knew where there
was such a capital piece of wood to bite up

nest in the thatch, but his friend wanted to
20 to the house, becavse there was a pear
quite ripe there on the wall,
moth, and after the moth a golden fiv and

ground with a curious sniffling rustle close

other they shrieked —their voices were so

a1 d hidden by the wheat he heard a cuckoo
such & long way off it sounded like a8 watch
when it is covered up.
C

Guido's ear., The cuckoo must -haye been a
mile away.

perbaps it was the shadow—and he looked
ap and saw a large bird net very

rows, and the bird wes fiuttering his wings,
but Jid not move away farther. as if he had
been tied in the air. Toe hawk was staying
thiere 1o see if there was & mouse or a little
bird in the wheat.
stopped fluttering and lifted his wings to-
gether as a butterfly does when he shuts his,
and dm::n_ the hn\:l came lu_'night into the
corn. “Go away'” shouted Guide, jumping
up and flinging his cap, and the hawk, dread-

bimself and rose again with an angry rush.

And so the mouse escaped.

his last letter to Lucy Porter, in which he
announced to her that he was very ill, and

and never hear a word about gin., Half the | vatives of the city called a meeting in tne | that he desired her prayers. lLess than a

Mr. Beecher was then a newcomer in Brook |1754, he was dead. All through the year
lyn. That day he dined with my faiber, his condition had given bis
not? My friend Clock stopped this morning, |8nd with him came to New York to hear the than anxiety. Toe winter of 1753 had been
marked by collapse of the constitution
the ceaseless misery of his skin was now ad-
ded an asthma that would not suffer him to

is ton ewhat marvelous that he got through

are painfully recorced in his sad correspond-
ence.
when he wanied companionship moet, his
friends reemed al! (0 have bappened 10 de-
sert him. Of the
{in mind and body to whom his house had
been & hospital, all were gone except Mrs,
Desmoulins, who was bedridden; and we
may believe that their wranglin
Bsecher'!” Tilton and Underhill did the|lhad never been so distasteful to
same, and the audience, to whom the name to h's friends,
Mr. we know, had more or less valid reasons for
Evarts advanced to the front and explained absence, and Boswell, at least, was solicitous

|delphia, 1t wonld be impossible for them to ever canse, think'of Johnson, whe dresded
hear him. With this I called out, *'No, he solitude, 8s now almost always alone, morti-
behind fied the spiritual psins no less scute than
Ward |his pbysical ones, torturin

Beecher could be hid in any audience now- ones, tortnring his wretchos
adays strikes you as absurd, of course, bat| Baxter's
this was somewhere in the fifties—I1551, or with laboriouns and re
‘own bodily symptoms

think that slthough he
man of letters in England, and the centre of
& whole society, his absence from the meet
ings of his assoclates seems scarcely to have

1

men, but books and pictures be could talko
with entertainment and instruction.
is gone Lie'll be missed awhile.
hiding, nis return will be warmly welcomed

are the ones to back their gaucheries Poor Clock isrun down for the last time, Auchinlech in March,
As for

avd no weight can easily rest him.
Levy—he bids fair to live forever.

Howarp.
- - - -

T he Frosted FPane.
She stood and wrote, “1 do not love:"
she stood and thought —perhaps the same;
Yet while her hand the sentence wove
Her blushes went and came.

Her breath came sweet and warm and fell
Upcn the bopeless words thal swept
The glamour from an oiden spell
Thai 0'er my boyhood crept.

1loored, and lo! the hopeless worda,

Cold as the frost whereon they lay,
That pierced my startled heart like swords,
Fhemselves wers swept away,

“And shall those words remain effaceq ™
lasked. *[ecan not write again
The words my hand alone has traced
Upon the frosted pane ™
— New Orleans Times- Democrat.
- el & A
A Grandee In His Glery.

Mexico Letter in the Chicago Inter-Ocean
A Mexican grandee in equestrian costume
is the most stunning sight te be seen in the
including his

clothes and things. From the crown of his
head to the soles of his teet ha s a thing te
adwired and wondered at. Baginning st the
top: his sombrero costs anywoere from $£50
to §150. No thoroughbred gentleman ever
wears one worth less than £25 and aven the
man who blacks his boots bas as mneh and

A friend of mine who has been away

The fellow

Then the equestrian has a handsomely-

eather. Then hissilver spurs and patent-
esther boots sit gracsfally opon a sliver-

hat may be worth anywhere from #£50 to

Suits for boys ten and twelve years of
with a fall ouufit, from sombrero to
ward, can be purchased and are often to be
e¢n on dusky youngsters riding out with
Lelr papas or grooms.

— e ——— A ———
THE LIFE CF THE FIELDS,

Scene at Harvest Time,
[English Illustrated Magazine, )
So Guido stooped to see how nicely he

and next a

nto tiny pieces and make into paper for the

Next came a

hree gnats, and a mouse ran along the dry

o Guido. A shrill cry came down out of
he air, and looking np he saw two swifts
urning circles, and as they passed each

hrill they shrieked.

Chey were only saying that in a month
beir little swifts in the slates would be able
o fly. While he sat so quist on the ground

“Cackoo” did not
ome full and distinct—it was sucha tiny
ittle ‘‘cuckoo” canght in the hollow of

_ Suddenly he thought some-
hing went over, and yet he did not see it—

far u

, Dot
arther than he could fling or shoot

is ar-

Aftera minute the hawk

ally frightened and terribly cross, checked

-~ - @ ——
Samuel Johnson.
Fortunightly Review. |

[t is 100 years ago since Dr. Johnson wrote

ortnight later, on the 13th of December,
riends more

ty

eclive in bed, a dropsy made his legs and
et useless through balf the weary day. It

his terrible winter. the sufferings of which

Jtis difficalt to understand why, just

quaint gronp of invalids

g compan
himselt a{
Boswell and Mrs. Thrale, as

If he egar of squills could give him,
If he is only | well, encouraged by s more favorable aec

f.l 1ch slleviation as #irup of poppiesand vin-
Mrs. Boe-

./count of his bealth, Invited him down to
He could mot vem-
‘ture to scoept, but he was pleased to be
,*Mled, and recovered so much of his wonted
'fire as to faney, 1n & freak of straz ge incon-
‘sistency, that he would amuse himsell by
|decorating his London study with the beads
{of ‘'the Iathers of Bcottish iiterature.” To
| Langton, who—as Johnson justly thought,
{with nnaceonntable ‘‘cirenmduction’ -—bad
‘made 1aquiries about his old friend through
| Lord Porumsore, he expressed a hope of paut.
|ing on to ninety, aod said that ' God, whe
‘has 85 wonderfully restored me cin pre.
j@erve ma 1n &'l seasons.”’ It s very patbhetic
'to follow th= old man through the desolate
and wearisoma 1oDLhE; NOr cAD we eanily
understand, from any of the records we pos-
sess. why he was allowed 1o beso much
(alone. On Fa:ter Monday, after recording
'withont petulance that his great hope of be.
ling able to go ont on the preceding day had
been doomed to disappointment, he goas on
to say: "'l want every comfors My i¥e s
\very solitary and very cheerless. | am very
wenk, and have not passed the door sinee the
|13th of D¢ cember.”

{ - - -

Reminded

All hesdless of the world, In {ts own il]

Ahsorbed and dumb, the heart lies, while the
iay

And dark seem but alike. no single ray

Of hopetul light bresks throvgh, its grief to
alili

It lies alonr and helple 5; every thriil

Of hitter pain which nolds In it sveh sway

~eems & SWeel sign that death wili not aelay,

But lite holds strong, end wilth unconscious
mklil

The mind tskes note of all. Keenly the oar

Hears every shighiest noise, the haif-closed
LA L

Seeg every pattern on the wall, each line

s cut upon the brain in figures fine.

Long yoars elapse, one thinks the grief laid
by,

A sight, a sound, the old bard psin is hare,

—Harper's Magurine.

-

Hellotrope the Fashion,
|London Truth |

Hliotrope is the fashionsble flower, the
isshionsb'e perfume and the tashionable
color, Perhaps I ought tosay colors for
there are are three or four di Yerent sed and
tender shedes of mauve In the Liossoms of
the delicious tlower I baye seen a lovely
tea-gown ade of hellotrope plask, lined
witk pale biue satin, ard an opening over a
plastron of palest blue crepe de Chine, the
soft foids of which were all drawn toward
the left side of the tablier, where they were
held by long loopsand endsof heliotrope-
colored velvet ribbon, pale blue on the re-
verse side. With this becoming gown =
bunch of heliotrope flowers was worn which
I thought real, especis!ly when I found the
vicinity of the wearer, and indeed the whole
room, impregnated with the penetrating,
deliciovs odor peculisr to the flower. [am
peculiarly susceptible to this sweetest of
natoral perinmes, It seems to brighten all
my thoughts. 8o I soon asked my hostess
where the had been able 1o get such magnif-
iceut flowers at this season. * Oh," she re-
lied, '] am delighted you are taken in too.
very one who sees them thinks them reasl.
Look'” And nnfsstening the clasp that
held them too her dross, she laid the Sowers
in my hand. They were artificial, though
80 besutifully made and so fragrant of their
proio'ypes that the Queen of Bheba's bees
would be the only ecritics who could deteet
the difference. “But the perfume?’ | asked,
bewildered. * Here it is,” she said, produe-
irg s bottle of Gosnell's Cherry Blossom,
which is 50 strong an extract that it was suf-
ficient to place the flowers in the same
drawer with it,

I
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WEALTHY CHURCH - GOERS,

New York Milllonaires and Thelr Pews-—

Wealthy Female Parishiouers.
[(New_York Correspondence Troy Times)
William H. Vanderbilt pays $500 & year

for a pew in 8t. Bartholomew's church, bat
this does not imply regular attendance. The

As:iors are siso Episcopalians and attend
Trinnity chapel, which is an uptown branch

of Trinity chureh. John Jacob, sr..is 2 mem-

ber of Trinity corporation, which is the
highest honor this church can confer on s
layman. The Ciscos are in the same church
communion, and the founder of the house
was also a member of Trinity corporation.

Russell S8age calls bimsell & FPresbyterian
and attends John K. Paxton's charch, which
by the way contains a number of rich fami-
lies. Horace B. Claillin is one of Beecher's
best rupporters, but does not pay as hea

8 pew rent a3 in former days. Cyrus .
Field and all that family are supposed to

hold to oidfashioned orthodoxy, of which
their father was a preacher, bot their resi-
dence in this city hasnot strengthened the re-
l'igions character of the family. The Harp-
ers are fashionable Methodists, and so was
Daniel Drew, who was a liberal contribator
until he got cleaned onut, and then his broken
promises led to great disappointments. Jay
Gould’s folks are 1lso of Methodist turn, but
Jay Gould himself has no time to waste in
church-goir:. He showed his idea of improv-
ing the Babbath by calling on Willism H.
Vanderbilt one Sunday evening to arrange
for mutuoal co-operation in the Western 1'n-
ion movement, General Grant was one of
N;wmnp'g psllnra,band hieillness has been o
serions injury to that disappointed r.
Mrs, Commodore Vanderbilt attepn.a:otbo
Church o ths Strangers, whose pastor
(Deems) owes his present independant po-
sition to her patronage. Bhe was the means
of his acquaintance with theCommodore, who
bequeatned him $20,000 in cash and al#0 &
life use of the church in which he now
preaches. Mrs. E. D Morgan is & member of
the Brick church (Presbyterian in weich
her hnsband was for some years the chief
pillar. Mrs. A . T. Stewartis a member of
St. Mark’s (Episcopal) ehurch, whers her
three children are buried. MHer Husband’s
remains were stolen frem the same wsult
nine years age ard have never been recev-
ered. A saic phagnes however, of preat bean .
ty and cost, has been placed in the Blewart®

o ingoiry. We mnet, however. from what-

his physical
! { nights with
“Cail to the 1 nconverted "

peated diagnoses of his

been noticed. It was not until in Febusry,
when he was relieved, that hes!lowed himself
to spesk of the davger he had passed
tirough. Then he confessed his terror to
Lucy Porter in the famous words: “Pray
for me; death, my dear, is very dresadful;
let us think nothing worth our care but how

'to prepare for it.” and asked Boswell t0 0on- hig bro*

sult the veneratle physician, Bir Alexander
Dick,ss to the best wav of avoiding s re
lapse. DBoswell felt it a duty to apply not to
Dick only but 10 varioas leading doctors. Is
doing s0 he reminded them, with his extra-
ordinary foppishness, of “the d?m

pliment” which Johnson had paid to
-profession in his “'Life of Garth"
physician. The

and |

t com-

their which are only & waste or paper and postage,
the poet-
doctors, with omne accord.

but he was a

shapely head to the cailous of his heel d| 3

e - 8, and | Jobhnson, himeelt
Broadwa
fond of

gentleman from the top of h

tlem sn.
walks wi

In these
conant [ became very

He knew very little about'ceived for the brief

is and thinking without doubt far more of

' than of Garth, clustered
|around him with their advice and their pre-
scriptions, aad the

remainder of his

great man certainly re-

Memorial chnorch at Hempstead for the
merchant prince, and it is s small maiter
whether his bones are there or not. Mrs.
Stewart will eventual!ly be buried in the
same place with similar honora. Miss Kitty
Wolfe, who is also immensely rich and lib-
eral to & corresponding degree. 1s & mem ber

It 18 strange wl°’ Grace Church, which hasenioyed her

was the luding\

benefactions in an unstinted maamer.

Miss Harriet Lenox is a member of the
Presbyterian Church, of which ber father
was an elder and her brother James a
trustee. Bhe is the sole legatee of the estate,
and keeps up her hrother's method ot silent
and hidden charity, Mrs Hobert L. Stuart
\is also & Presbyterian, her pastor being the
‘eloquent Johm Hall, who has the richest
congregation in America. Mra Stuart in-
herited, without restriction, the entire
wealth accumulated by her husband and
: ber Alexarder, and hence it 1 ex-
\pected that she will make some very liberal
‘bequests, While mentioning these pames
a8 noted for wealth | would caution the
reader against making any solicitations
through the mail. The rich people of this
city are constantly pestered with letters,

ani-

People of th do not lack for o
iy pre-
lsdles

‘ties of beneficence, and they

{er their own 1;!:000 rich
bave axperience and udicions managers
u-i-tlnohniﬁuuciou as in basinese
matters, and this class pay but little atten.
tion to begging letters.




